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Professional  anb  Cosiness  Cfarbs. 

K,  WILLIiXSOR, 

ATToaXEX  AT  LAW  AND  jOLrCITOR  IN  CHANCERY. 
MASTER  IN  CHANCERY. 

743  V.hoav  Brssrr.  Nrwuf,  N.  j. 

>'oU tj  Public  #nd  Counsellor  >t  Law  for  New  York. 
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eniCF 


CLENWOOD  AVF. .  NEAR  W.  &.  E.  DEPOT. 

BLUOnPIELD.  N.  J. 


WEN  A  H  U  li  L  B  V  T  , 

SURVEYORS, 

Jacobui  Building,  Opposite  Pres.  Church, 
MONTCLAIR.  X.  J. 


D 


lnlr|i*nJtMt,  Now  Partisan,  Incorruptible. 


H.  C.  S.  STOCKTON . 

DENTIST. 

ftueeeseor  U  Dr*.  Colburn) 

.Vo  IS  Cedar  street, 

Newark.  NT.  J 


isrcllamr. 


A  MAN  WITH  AN  AIM. 

Olve  m«  s  man  with  an  aim. 

Whatever  that  aim  ma  v  be. 

Whether  it‘s  wealth  or  whether  it’s  fame. 
It  matters  n<  t  to  me. 

Let  him  walk  in  the  (>ath  of  right. 

And  keep  his  aim  in  sight. 

And  work  and  pray  in  faith  away, 

With  hia  eye  on  the  glittering  height. 


Devoted  te 

'A  I.  AYFATRS. 

GENERAL  NEW*. 

CHOICE  LITERATURE, 

HOME  CULTURE  and  IMPROVEMENT. 


J. 


B.  PITT,  51.  D. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  If. 

Reeidenee  on  Broad  Street  three  Jocfe  above  Presby- 

I  tenan  Church. 

Office  hour*  7  to  5  A.M.  and  5  to  5  P.  M. 


jIIjc  Record 


ts  t: 


la  hi. 


•  NT.T 


Weekly  Newspaper  Published  and  Printed 
a. held,  end  is  wu%uestionabiy  THE  Paper  uf  ! 
THE  PEOPLE. 


E.  BAILEY,  51.  D., 

RESIDENCE  > 

MONROE  PLACE. 

Office  Hour*:  7  to  9  A.  M 


BLOOMFIELD, 
ami  •  to  8  P.  M 


Olve  me  a  man  who  aays, 

do  ao Hu- thing  well^ 

And  make  the  fleeting  days 
A  story  of  labor  ten. M 
Though  the  aim  he  has  be  small, 

)t  is  better  than  none  at  all  ; 

With  something  to  do  th»  whole  year  through, 
Ha  will  not  stumble  or  fall. 

But  Satan  weavos  a  snare 

For  the  feel  of  those  who  stray. 

With  never  a  thought  or  ^cara 
Where  the  path  may  lead  away. 

The  man  who  bath  no  aim 
Not  only  leaves  no  name 
When  this  life's  done,  but  ten  to  ons 
He  leaves  a  record  of  shame. 

Olve  me  a  man  whose  heart 
Is  filled  with  ambition's  fire  ; 

Who  sets  his  mark  in  the  start. 

And  moves  it  higher  and  higher. 

Better  to  die  In  the  strife. 

The  hands  with  labor  rife. 

Than  to  glide  with  the  stream  in  an  idle  dream, 
And  live  a  purposeless  life. 


I>.gltlmatt  Ad  vert  I  Hint  u  ts 

l-.i#-rt-J  fm  reasonable  terms.  Advertisers  wno  avail 
Uiemaelvra  f  its  columns  will  find  it  a  first -class  me 
•liuta.  circulating  as  it  <1>>ea  in  the  ttbat  families  ut 
Jtlooiii lishl,  Montclair,  and  vicinity. 
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AS  TAYLOK 


COMMLSSIONER  OP  DEEDS, 


AND 


Ailvrriislng  Ha  tes  i 


NOTARY  PUBLIC, 

Office  at  hie  residence  on  Uluxk.lteM  *venu*. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
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OSEPII  K.  OAKES, 

SURVEYOR.  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  |)EEPS, 

Bloom* ikli>  Avr.l 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


VARIETIES. 

A  color  that  has  never  been  Been — Blind 
man’s  buff. 

Wh  <*n  aleighirg  is  $10  nn  hour,  it  is  best 
to  obey  the  scriptural  injunction  and  sleigh 

not  at  all. 

Two  families  recently  chipped  together 
ami  made  a  wcdldipg  present  of  a  teapot 
costing  about  a  dollar. 

A  good  farmer  put  up  a  notice  at  his  gar-  \ '  .. 

den  gate,  which  rend  as  follows:  “Boys,  ltatin®a  10 
don’t  take  these  melons,  (or  they  arc  green, 
and  God  nees  yer. " 

Ope  Western  editor  pleasantly  says  of 
another:  He  is  guilty  of  more  crimes  than 
the  impenitent  thief,  and  of  falsehoods  that 
would  have  appalled  Ananias.” 

Jones  says  he  always  makes  up  his  mind 
regarding  the  value  of  a  horse  by  the  abun¬ 
dance,  length  and  beauty  of  bis  tail,  for  it’s 
a  well-attested  fact  thut  "all’s  well  that  ends 
well.” 


HDW  RICH.  RAH  AWAY. 

Rich  was  curled  up  on  the  fcmuge  in  the 
sitting-room,  reading  a  new  book.  Just 
such  a  book  it  was  as  fourteen -year-old 
boys  generally  take  to,  in  which  the  hero 
invariably  runs  away  from  curel  task- mas- 
tern — starting  in  life  with  a  jump  from  a 
four-story  window —  all  his  worldly  posses¬ 
sions  tied  up  ia  a  little  bundle  and  slung 
upon  his  back.  Then  he  goes  "a  sailoring,’’ 
and  hair-breadth,  escapes  follow  closely  on 
the  heels  of  exciting  adventures,  just  as  I’ve 
seen  the  big  waves  tumble  and  break  upon 
the  shore,  rolling  in  one  after  another, 
during  a  heavy  gale. 

Well,  as  I  said  before.  Rich  was  reading 
just  such  a  book — his  eyes  sparkling — his 
breath  conning  quicker  as  he  scanned  some 
unusually  exciting  passage.  He  had  readi¬ 
ed  the  point  wbere  his  hero,  having  fallen 
into  the  hand**  of  pirates,  was  about  being 
walked  over  the  side  of  the  vessel  on  a  nar¬ 
row  plank,  when  Mr.  Thorne  came  in. 

“Rich,  I  shall  expect  you  to  do  the  chores 
to-night.”  The  lad  a,ddreasec^  looked  up 
with  a  very  black  face. 

“Why,  father,  I  did  them  yesterday.  It’s 
Will’s,  turn.” 

“Will  has  something  else  to  attend  to, 
and  even  if  he  hadn’t — you  know  I’m  accus¬ 
tomed  to  having  my  children  mind  what  I 
say  to  them.” 

“But—’' 

“  I  want  no  argumepts,  I\ich.  Qo  aud  do 
your  work,  and  then  you  will  enjoy  your 
more.” 

Bich  scowledjaud  settled  Back  to  lm-book 

again. 

“I’ll  go,”  he  grumbled,  "just  aa  soon — " 

“ltiuhard  !”  Rich  knew  what  that  meant 
— trouble 'ahead  in  the  form  of  a  horsewhip 
or  a  birch  withe,  if  he  did  not  obey.  So  he 
(  got  up  and  laid  his  book  on  the  mantel, 


turn  pi  rat*  or  not  I  cannot  say.  At  *14  up  to  meet  him.  Something  struck  lus  aru. 
events,  he  was  fully  resolved  on  running  ’  a  heavy  blow.  He  groped  aruusul  for  hia 
away  that  night.  '  satchel,  but  he  couldn’t  And  it.  His  bead 

The  chores  were  done  at  last  ;  the  two  felt  cold  and  doll,  aud  when  he  put  his  hand 
great  boxes  piled  high  with  wood,  and  Rich  np  to  it  somethin^  dripped  down  his  fingers, 
was  warming  bis  numbed  fingers  before  the  Everything  began  to  swim  about  lain, blend- 
blazing  fire,  when  his  father  said  :  { ing  into  a  maas  of  blackness.  Then  ha 

"Richard,  you  have  done  nicely.  Now  I '  fainted, 
want  you  to  make  up  your  mind  to  do 


THE  RECORD" 


I 


I 


Job  Printing  Office 


T)URK  DllUGN  AND  MEDICINES 

TO  BE  HAD  AT 

DR.  WHITE  S  FAMILY  pRUG  STORE. 

j  Gp*n  on  Suri'liy*.  9  to  10  a.  if..  13  jo  1,  *uJ  5  to  6  r.  u. 


"T  ii 

Ii  furnishfel  with  th# 

Nowsst  and  Latest  Styles  of  Type, 

MATERIAL  AND  PRESSES. 


Wo  Arn  pi^parM  to  >lo  Promptly  *n4  in  the  Neatest 
Meaner  ALL  KINDS  OP  PRINTING.  Such  aa 


s 


A  51  CEL  CARL 


MERCHANT  TAILOR, 


Keep*,  constantly  on  hand 
CLOTHS.  CASSINI ERES,  VESTOIB8.  READY  MADE 

CLOTHING  k  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 

BROAD  STREET.  BLOOMFIELD. 


RILL  URIM, 
BUSINESS 
Cl  IK 


*rtr>s. 

LARS. 

PROGRAMMES, 

HAND  BILLS, 

POSTERS. 

•  PAMPHLETS. 

AC..  tc..  1C. 

Putronlie  the  llama  Office. 


CHURCH  DIRECTORY 


rp  II  O  51  \  S  T,  CADMUS. 

BAKERY,  CONFECTIONERY, 

4XP 

ICE  CREAM  SALOON. 

Bloomftxld  Cestks.  Bloomtield.  N.  J 


1  OS 

u  > 


SK  PH  II.  EVELAKD, 


PRACTICAL  PAINTER, 


Bloomfield. 

«»rrt>r— ruNtux  ctsskt. 

Rnv.  Dr.  Sturhert.  lJn»t  >r.  Seavwes  every  SiiiuUj 

•  I  10  ,  \,  M..  an  l  7',  P.  M 

chiA-t  oictu-h  (Eri-*cor»i.)—  liberty  street. 

Rev  Wn  Doves.  Ite.  t,>r.  Services  every  Sunday  At 
l-)  ,  S  M  And  7‘,  ?  M.  Sunday  School  3.‘»  P-  M.  St‘r- 
vlcc*  FralAy  7\  P.  M. 

CHRIST  CMVRCH  CHAPEL.  WaTKESATSO. 

Services  Sun  Iav.  4  p.  M.  Sunday  School  2>,  P.  M. 

msth  'iSrvr  Kpw»r,L-BJii>jin  street. 

Rrv  Mr  Spei.lmeter,  Pastor.  Service#  every  Sunday 
At  10  ,  A.  >f. .  And  7  vc  p.  M. 

riRVT  PREsr-TXERJv!*— BLOOMFIELD  PAnK. 

Sepvlr+m  every  Sunday  st  10>,  A.  M..  Andl^P.  M 
Sunday  Sch>-il  from  12  M.  till  IBM. 

Pray.-r  loeetiu^  Thursday  At  7\  P.  M. 

wpNrvfiM'.rpR  prvvhttkjuaN  — nLOTSLiw  street. 

Rev  Dn  Krs-SEi>e.  Pastor  Sunday  services  at  10V, 
A  M  .  an  !  7*,  p.  Sunday  S>-h>vol  after  nioruin^ 

*  rvi:*.  |‘*ayer  mo-un-j  Thuea  lay  at  7\  P.  M.  Young 
!*•  >i>le  »  Praver  M»elins  Tuesday  at  5  P.  M 

OKffti  prer-vt rrni.os  chuuch. 

Rev  Mr.  Ev-.vi.ih,  Pastor.  Sunday  a-rvices  at  10‘, 
4  M.  and  7!,  P  M  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

wriEwivn  if  e  cnracH. 

Rw  Mr  Berves.  Paster.  Sun<lay  aervices  at  10 ^ 
A.  M.  and  7‘,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  2ia  P.  M. 


SIGN-WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING.  GILDING,  kc.,  kc 
Cornar  Linden  trtau*  and  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 
93~  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


|10.VRAD  REISS, 

MANUFACTURE  It  OF 

SADDLES  AND  HARNESS, 

ALSO  DEALER  I  IN 


BLANRirrS. 


FLY-NE1S, 


TRUNKS.  SAPCHEiA  ETC. 

Rloomfirlu  Avenue, 

Qjipoaite  Archd«acon'R  Hotel, 

Bloomfield.  N.  J. 

Orders  punctually  attended  to.  St  the  shortest  noUce 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE, 

O' tire  open  from  f»  1-3  o'clelocK  A.M  to  9  P.5I. 

Mails  t  >r  N-w  York  Nortlisra.  Eastern  and  Western 
cl  -s-ai  l  arrive  a#  foUosra  :  — 

1  iv«k  or  euvivict.  ttwe  or  arrival. 

»  M  .  sn.1,3  P  M  i. 45  A .  M..  and  5.45  P.M. 

i'h«  mads  connect  st  Nevrark  with  the  Philadelphia. 
BVtl'nore.  Wa^hinuton,  and  throiigh  Southern,  both 
morning  and  afternoon. 

P<iHss  mail#  close  at  3  P.  M  on  the  day  previous  to 
th-'  mlin:  of  #tcamer. 

<ta-np«il  envelopes  sad' news- wrappers  are  #n!d  to  the 
publDrf.  HORACE  DODD.  P.  M. 


F. 


II  K  >  \ 


BOOT  AND  SHOE  STORE, 

Washington  Ayf-Vue, 

Between  Archdeacon's  UoUl  and  Baptist  Church, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Custom  Work  carefully  attended  ts. 


X. 


r  i 


If.  DODD, 

a 

CARRIAGES  AND  WAOONS 

Built  tc  Order. 

ALSO 

CARRIAGE  PAINTING, 

Trimming  and  General  Black  smithing. 


^MITH  K.  PERRY 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENT  AND  AUCTION EHR , 
BROAD  STREET,  ABOVE  BENSON, 

|  Bloomflsld.  | ,»  Msw  Jersey. 


JAMES  burhy. 

|  Washington  ave.. 


BLOOMFIELD,  N  J. 


tf  Repairing  of  all  kinds  attended  to  with  neatness 
and  dispatch. 

,  BLOOMFIELD  AVENUE. 

A 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


L.  WARD  6i  BON, 

PRACTICAL 

Wheelrights,  Blxcksmitha  and  Hur»c  Shoers. 

Carriages  built,  painted  and  trimmed  te  order  In  the 
most  approved  stylea. 

Jobbing  promptly  attended  te. 

Horses  shod  on 

Braly’s  Improved  System, 

which  embraces  new  and  correct  principles. 

Diseased  fee*  of  horse#  a  specialty, 
si 


Furniture  end  Rianaa  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKING  and  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLY  ATTENDED  TO. 

L.OOM FIELD  MARKET. 

WILLIAM  J.  MADISON, 

_ _  Dealer  in 

BEEF 

/ZAL. 

MUTTON, 

LAMB,'® 

\  roRX. 

POULTRY.  SMOKED  AND  CORNED  MEATS, 
Fruits  and  Vegetable#  in  their  Season. 

(BLOOMFIELD  CENTRE. 

Jan.  32  BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


j  A  51  £  • 


U 


WAY, 

dealer  m 

FINE  GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS, 

FLOUR,  FEED.  GRAIN.  CANNED  AND 
DRIED  FBUITil 

RAILROAD  AVENUE,  BLOOMFIELD. 

Goods  delivered  throughout  Btsomjteld  and 
vicinity. 


A  gentleman  going  up  Sixth  avenue,  New 
York,  met  a  laborer,  to  whom  liesniii :  Will  , 
yrm  toll  me  if  I  afn  half  way  to  Centrul  Park?” 
“EaRh,  an’  I  will,”  was  the  reply,  "if  you 
toll  me  where  you  started  from.” 

A  Sacramento  dealer  ia  hair  oil,  who  sold 
on  the  principle  of  "no  cure,  no  pay,”  has  | 
sued  one  of  baldheaded  customers  and 
the  UUey  demands  a  baldheaded  jury,  in  or¬ 
der  that  he  may  be  tried  by  his  peers. 

A  gentleman  in  Missouri  drew  all  his  mon¬ 
ey  out  of  the  bank  during  the  late  panic  and 
put  it  in  nobody  knows  where.  Then  he 
died  suddenly, and  his  heirs  are  wildly  pros¬ 
pecting  in  uH  sorts  of  probable  and  impro¬ 
bable  places. 

They  have  a  mud-hole  in  Bennington  so 
deep  that  small  children  are  frequently  lost 
in  it,  and  the  Gazette  suys  :  “We  don’t  cure 
anything  about  it,  ’cause  our  folks  are  just 
out  of  childreu  ;  but  for  the  sake  ofoursqf- 
fering  neighbors,  we  call  atteptiug  to  the 
matter." 

The  Savannah  Newt  says  a  negro  was  bur¬ 
ied  alive  in  a  well  at  Butler  recently.  His 
friends  dug  down  to  him  in  about  four  hours, 
and  found  him  alivo  and  well.  He  said  that 
ne  never  wanted  to  sneeze  so  bad  in  his  life, 
but  was  afraid  he  would  jar  down  some  more 
diit. 

A  clergyman  at  the  examination  of  the 
young  scholars  of  his  Sunday  school,  put 
the  following  question  :  ‘‘Why  did  the  peo¬ 
ple  of  Israel  set  up  a  golden  calf  ?”  1  ‘Because 
they  hadn’t  money  enough  to  set  up  an  ox,” 
was  the  reply  of  a  little  chap,  who  took  a 
dollar-and-cepts  view  of  the  matter. 

A  boy  was  put  into  a  boiler  in  Dubuque, 
Iowa,  to  hold  a  hammer  against  the  rivets 
that  were  being  driven  from  the  outside. 
When  tlie  boiler  was  done  the  hole  was 
found  too  small  to  let  the  boy  out.  They 
took  off  his  clothes  and  greased  him,  but 
still  he  wouldn’t  go  through.  Three  hours 
cutting  with  cold  chisel  by  six  me^  finally 
released  him — nearly  spoiling  a  good  boiler, 

A  person  applying  to  ihe  Judge  of  P10- 
bate  fora  letter  of  administration,  walks  up 
and  raps.  The  Judge  bids  him  walk  in, 
when  the  stranger  inquires  :  Does  the  Judge 
of  Reprobate  reside  here  ?”  "I  am  the 
Judge  of  Probate,  sir,”  answered  the  Judge. 
"Ah  !  all  the  same,  I  suppose,”  said  the 
stranger.  "My  father  died  detested,  and 
left  a  number  of  fatherless  scorpions,  of 
which  I  am  chief.  As  it  is,  find  being  old¬ 
est  infidel,  the  business  naturally  dissolves 
on  me  and  if  you  will  grant  me  a  letter  of 
condemnation,  I  will  see  you  handsomely 
sacrificed.  ” 


Women,  Wine  and  War. 

Rider  Beebe,  in  the  Signs  of  the  Times ,  pub¬ 
lished  in  Middletown,  makes  the  following 
comments  on  the  temperance  crusade  now 
existing ih  many  parts  of  the  country  : 

The  secular  and  religious  newspapers  are 
publishing  far  and  wide  the  frenzied  raid  of 
enthusiastic  woman  against  the  saloons  and 
other  places  where  intoxicating  liquors  are 
sold. 

Truly  the  pernicious  effects  of  drunken¬ 
ness  in  our  country  has  become  alarming, 
and  any  temperate  movement  for  its  suppres¬ 
sion  should  be  appreciated  and  encouraged; 
but  a  desecration  of  the  sacred  institution 
of  prayer,  and  profanation  of  the  hojy  name 
of  the  Lord,  when  used  in  a  belligerent  as¬ 
sault  upon  the  constitutional  and  legalized 
rights  of  any  portion  of  our  citizens, is  afar 
greater  abomlngtioa  than  that  which  it  aims 
to  cure.  Dreadful  as  is  the  consequence  of 


scowling  all  (lie  while.  Itcertaiuly  did  seem 
a  vary  awkward  predicament  in  which  to 
leave  his  hero — perched  on  a  plank  above 
the  “boiling  waves” — his  hands  fastened 
behind  him,  and  multitudinous  sharks 
below,  snapping  their  sharp,  white  fangs 
in  anticipation  of  a  feast,  but  Rich  couldn't 
help  himself  Y«ry .well,  so  he  contented  him- 
x elf  with  setting  his  teeth  together  hard, 
wrinkling  his  forehead  up  into  great  big 
sco*dC  and  glowering  like  a  wild  animal, 
all  the  time  he  was  putting  on  his  cap  and 
mittens — which  took  him  an  unaccountably 
long  while. 

Rich  had  a  big  bunch  of  obstinacy  under 
the  shock  of  tow-colored  hair  which  adorned 
his  pate;  even  after  lie  had  got  his  oars  nmf- 
lled  up  to  suit  himself,  having  taken  off  and 
put  on  liis  scarf  half  a  dozen  times  before 
Lie  arrived  at  that  cqjqpnution,  he  walked 
to  the  window  aud  stood  looking  out  into 
the  fading  light  of  the  cold,  November  sun¬ 
set,  until  his  father  spoke  again.  'I’heq  ke 
started.  . 

Will  was  in  the  kitchen  whittling  away  at 
something  by  the  fire.  lie  was  a  real  me¬ 
chanic,  his  father  said.  When  he  heard  Rich 
coming,  lie  thrust  his  knife  and  work  out  of 
sight,  and  fell  to  whistling  unconcernedly, 
leaning  his  chin  on  his  hands. 

The  sight  roused  Rich’s  ire.  He  got  the 
milk-pail  and  marched  through  the  kitchen 
with  a  face  blacker  than  a  thundercloud — 
neither  looking  to  the  right  nor  left.  Will 
liughed,  when  the  door  shut  with  a  "slum- 
bang!  1  very  much  as  if  a  heavy  gust  of  wind 
hod  closed  4.  Tke  laugh  wgs  uotlpng — e 
very  gooi^natured  laugh  it  wiVS  i44eed,  but 
master  Rich  heard  it. 

"S’pose  he  things  he’s  got  nothing  to  do 
but  si  t  there  before  the  fire  and  giggle  I” 
that  young  man  muttered  fiercely.  ‘Tather'll 
make  mu  do  his  work  and  that’ll  be  all 
hunky.  Like’s  not  he’s  afraid  his  pet’ll 
soil  his  hands.  Bah  !”  and  Rich  gave  the 
barn  door  a  kick,  which,  in  his  heart,  he 
might  have  aimed  at  his  brother.  •  "Wonder 
if  he  tninks  I’m  going  to  do  his  work  for 
him  all  winter?  Not  if  I  know  myself, I  ain’t,” 
he  wenton.takiug  the  milking-stool  from  its 
wooden  peg,  "he’ll  find  himself  mightily 
mistaken  if  that’s  his  game.  I  can  run  away 
just  like  Jack  Mainsel  did,”  and  Rich  paus¬ 
ed  for  a  moment  ps  jf  to  oqqsjdef  the  idea. 

* *1 — -jreally — believe  I — will,"  he  said  slowly, 
his  eyea  like  two  moons,  "I’ll  go  this  very 
nightl”  nodding  sagaciously  to  Briod^. 
And  Brindle  didn’t  offer  the  l«ast  objec¬ 
tion. 

When  once  the  idea  of  running  away  had 
found  its  wav  into  the  web  of  Rich's  imag¬ 
inings,  it  grew  and  grew  until  he  wondered 
why  in  the  world  he  hadn’t  thought  of  it 
before.  He  seemed  to  hear  his  father  call¬ 
ing,  him  in  the  morning,  and  he  thought 
how  conscience-stricken  that  gentleman 
would  feel  when  hn  should  discover  that 
hia  son  was  gone — rdriren  from  home  by  his 
cruelty.  This  presented  another  question. 
Should  he  or  should  he  not,  leave  a 
note  informing  his  distressed  family  whither 
he  had  fled?  Decided  in  the  negative. 
They  might  fojlow  hjm  and  likely  enough 
catch  him.  N°t  that  they  cared  anything 
for  him,  but  they  Would  bring  hj«n  back  to 
do  the  chores;  anything  bat  that!  Rich  struck 


intemperate  drinking  of  whisky,  the  intoxi- 1  *  "death  before  dishonor”  attitude,  with  the 
ced  uy  the  wine  of 


oaiion  produced  0y  the  wine  of  mystery, 
Babylon  the  Great,  ia  far  more  fearful  in  its 
pernicious  results.  The  former  producing 
provertv,  degradation  and  diagraoe,  while 
the  latter  invariably  tends  to  bigotry,  pro  * 
scription,  persecution  and  blood. 


pail  of  milk  in  one  hand  and  tke  stool  in 
the  other,  which  might  hav^  delighted 
Edwin  Forrest. 

•^Than  he  pictured  himself  coming  home, 
laden  with  the  spoils  of  the  sea  in  the  shade 
of  gold  eagles.  Whether  he  intended  to 


us 

well  all  the  week,  without  ssking  any  ques¬ 
tions.  ” 

Rich  didn’t  answer,  but  his  thoughts  ran 
something  lik  i  this  : 

"AH  right,  sir.  If  I’m  here  I’ll  do  Will's 
work  for  him  all  winter.  I  think  you  won't ' 
find  mo  in  the  morning,  Mr.  Thorne." 

And  then  he  took  his  bcok,  aid  that  hero 
proceeded  to  get  himself  out  of  the  hands 
of  the  pirates  by  a  senes  of  turns  and  twists,  ' 
and  haps  aud  mishaps  ;  doubtless  all  per¬ 
fectly  comprehended  and  religiously  believ¬ 
ed  by  Rich,  but  which  sets  my  head  in  a  1 
whirl  even  to  think  of. 

Somehow,  the  book  was  not  so  interest-  j 
ing  as  before,  and. when  he  had  seen  Jack  j 
Mainsel  safety  stowed  away  in  a  hammock,  ( 
swung  on  board  ou  board  a  vessel  bound 
for  the  North  Pole,  be  laid  it  down  with  u 
yawn. 

"Where’s  Will  ?” 

"He  went  over  to  stqy  with  Charlie  Ocjse 
to-night,”  Mr.  Thorne  answered. 

"Yes,”  Rich  thought,  indignantly,  "lie 
can  go  off  gulivnnting,  arid  I  have  to  stay  at 
home  and  do  the  work."  Yet  on  the  whole 
he  wasn't  sorry,  for  Will  was  his  bedfellow, 
and  hadn't  he  been  wondering  how  he  should 
get  away  from  him  ?  Truly  the  futes  were 
propitious. 

It  wa*  lmrdly  eight  o’clock  when  Rich  got 
up  nnd  walked  to  the  fire,  stretching  nud 
opeuing  his  mouth  wide  ever  so  nmny  times. 
Very  poor  imitations  those  "aleepy  symp¬ 
toms”  were,  too.  Then  he  took  a  candle 
from  the  mantel  and  inarched  out  into  the 
hall  and  up  stairs  without  a  word. 

He  didn’t  go  to  bed,  uh,  no.  In  the  first 
place  he  tuah  new  satchel — his  father’s 
gift — down  from  its  nail  on  the  wall,  and 
proceeded  to  "park  up"  such  things  os  he 
thought  he  might  want  on  the  voyage — he 
was  to  be  a  sailar,  you  know.  I  wish  you 
could  have  seen  him.  The  thermometer  on 
the  back  porch  said — six  degrees  below  zero, 
and  when  Rich  had  been  up  stairs  five  miu- 
utes,  his  teeth  were  chattering  like  •  mag¬ 
pie’s,  if  you  know  how  that  is.  And  the 
"necossuries”  he  put  into  that  satchel  I 
First  was  his  "loudest”  necktie — I  must  beg 
of  you  not  to  smile — that  necktie,  a  combi¬ 
nation  of  yellow  and  purple  hilk,  was  the 
delight  of  Rich’s  existence.  I  fancy  he 
would  liav-v  lelt  his  head  behind  sooner  tlmn 
it — then  a  silver  pin  his  uncle  had  given 
him— a  puir  qf  wfiito  cotton  glove*,  w  hich 
fie  fiud  worn  to  .Sunday  school  in  the  sum¬ 
mer— thirty-five  cents  in  cash — "Arabian 
Nights,”  his  last  Christmas  present— his  go- 
to-meeting  suit,  aud  a  bottle  of  liniment 
which  happened  to  bo  on  the  table.  Thut 
was  all. 

Then  he  waited,  I  think  he  was  just  a 
little  nervous — frighted — whatever  you  may 
call  it.  The  wind  blew  fearfully,  shuking 
the  house,  Rich  thought,  us  though  ft  giant 
had  laid  his  two  strong  hands  on  the  ridge¬ 
pole  and  rocked  the  building  as  a  woman 
would  a  cradle.  The  blinds  rattled  and 
windows  shook.  Altogether  it  wasn’t  a  very 
pleasent  night  for  Rich’s  experienpa  in 
running  away. 

It  seemed  such  a  long  tim®  before  the 
welcome  sound  of  the  andiron  scraping  ov¬ 
er  the  brick  heartti  as  Mr.  Thorne  prepar¬ 
ed  to  “rake  up”  the  fires  peached  hia  ears, 
but  in  a  little  while  all  was  *1(11  Rich 
grasped  his  satchel.  Now  was  his  time. 

He  might  have  gone  down  stofipa  and  out 
of  the  front  door  in  the  orthodox  fashion, 
without  detection.  But  no  ;  that  wouldn't 
do.  Jack  got  out  of  a  window  on  to  a  shed, 
and  out  of  the  window  on  to  a  shed  he  must 
get.  He  tugged  away  at  the  stubborn  saah 
until  his  fiands  were  scraped  and  his  fingers 
blue  and  colfi,  when  he  suddenly  recollect¬ 
ed  that  he  hadn't  pressed  the  spring.  Some¬ 
body  said  something  that  savored  strongly 
of  brimstone,  as  the  window  slid  up. 

Goodness  !  how  the  wind  blew,  It  made 
him  gasp  and  catch  his  breath  and  gasp 
again.  He  got  out  on  the  afiefi  without 
much  difficulty,  Wtmftgefi  t«  st*»4  Y*I 7 
well  by  holding  fast  tq  the  window-sill,  but 
how  was  he  to  get  down  }  The  poof  was 
steep,  aud  owing  to  a  recent  sleety  rain, 
very  s|ippery.  Re  soon  found  he  coaid  not 
pegujate  the  movements  of  hotfi  hi*  satchel 
and  himself,  so  he  let  the  former  "slide." 

Bump  !  It  struck  the  ground  below  with  s 
queer,  dull  little  crash, and  Rich  immediate¬ 
ly  bethought  himself  of  the  liniment 

"There.  I  clear  forgot  that  greasy  stuff  I" 
he  ejaculated.  "It’ll  spoil  my  necktie, sure, 
if  it  gets  on  to  it,  and  pay  suit,  too.  I’ll 
have  to  go  down  myself  ftnd  see  to  it — ”  as 
if  going  down  was  the  simplest  thing  in  the 
world  to  do — "lifces  not  they’ll  have  to  all 
be  taken  out” 

Rich  let  go  of  the  window. 

"Ea  sy,  now — e-a-s-y !" 

But  it  was  quite  too  late  to  be  "easy  now!" 
Rich 


Freeze  ?  No  indeed,  although  I'm  not 
quite  sure  but  be  deserved  to.  When  ha 
came  to  himself,  ha  was  lying  on  the  louog* 
in  the  sitting-room.  His  arm  pained  hnn 
dreadfully.  The  doctor  was  there — and  lii* 
father  looking  very  grave.  Hia  mother  had 
been  crying.  Rich  wondered  what  for,  but 
somehow'  he  didn't  feel  like  asking  ques¬ 
tions,  so  W&  abut  his  eyea  and  turned  his 
face  to  the  wall. 

For  two  long  months  Rich  kept  bis  bad 
First  with  brain  fever  from  the  cut  in  hia 
head,  aDd  then  till  the  broken  arm  shook} 
knit.  During  the  latter  part  of  the  time, 
you  may  he  sure  he  bad  abundant  leisura 
for  reflection.  One  day  when  he  could  just 
(  sit  np.  Will  brought  in  a  new  sled. 

"There,  Rich.  That's  what  I  was  mak\ 
ing  for  your  birthday  present  the  week  you 
—you — tumbled  off  the  shod." 

And  Rich  turned  toward  the  walk  again. 

I  He  didn't  care  to  look  any  one  in  the  face 
I  just  then.  What  *«  the  reason  I  won 
1  der  ? 

Not  a  word  was  said  to  Rich  about  that 
little  tumble.  Hta  father  thought  he  had 
been  punished  quite  enough.  But  when  ba 
got  down  stuifs  and  out  of  doors  he  took  it 
upon  himself  to  do  the  "chorea"  for  a  year 
us  a  "peace- woik.  ”  he  said. 

Now,  the  year  is  more  than  np  but  still 
he  brings  wood  nnd  water  without  a  grmn 
ble,  nnd  Kuty,  the  maid  of  all  work,  often 
says,  "It’s  null  wonderful  w’at  a  power  o’ 
good  that  broken  arm  o’  your’n  did  do, 
Rich," 

But  I  don’t  think  Rich  quite  agrees  with 
her. 


Treating  on  tfietr 

A  young  man  who  wants  to  become  ac^ 
(planted  with  the  iunennost'wmkirigA  of  a 
woman’s  heart,  will  find  a  short  route  to  it 
by  trcafiiuLi  ul  her  dress,  in  fart  the  route 
is  so  short  and  tempestuous  that  it  will  make 
his  head  swim.  A  Sunday-school  boy  will 
learn  more  of  a  woman’s  nature  in  a  minute 
spent  in  listening  to  the  gather*  of  her  drees 
rip,  than  any  other  boy  will  in  a  year.  We 
remember  well  the  Madonna  face  and  the 
genuine  devotion  of  our  gentle  teacher,  as 
with  bowed  head  she  peeped  under  the 
shorter  catechism  at  the  mule  teachers,  erd 
I  tucked  up  the  stray  curl  or  two  uudsf  her 
bonnet.  Sugar  wouldn’t  have  melted  in 
that  gill’s  mouth  — jf  u  boy  hadn't  trod  on 
her  dross.  She  had  on  hoops  and  we  couldn't 
g<  i  our  foot  loose  until  she  had  planted  two 
or  three  pelts  umh-r  one  ear.  Jl  gave  us  a 
dangeiou*  paso  of  i^umps  for  a  week.  But 
she  was  a  nice  girl,  though  we  see  her  bus- 
bind  carry  his  head  one  aided  sometime* 
now.  We  know  how  it  is.  The  most  impres¬ 
sive  homo  lessons  too  arc  often  learned  by 
trending  on  their  dresses.  We  trod  on  a 
cousin's  dress  onee  while  her  beau  was  in 
the  room.  We  knew  from  the  way  she  said 
"it  made  no  difference  a-t-a-1-1,”  that  the  do- 
bate  would  be  resumed  after  tlie  House  ad¬ 
journed.  And  it  was.  S  ims  of  her  argu¬ 
ments  made  our  ears  ring.  We  shall  always 
believe  those  skirts  had  something  to  do 
with  the  Eden  disaster.  According  to  all 
accounts  Aoam  got  along  very  well  as  long 
as  Eve  wore  short  dresses,  but  directly  aba 
got  skirts  he  had  to  move  next  door.  Ws 
hate  to  speak  of  a  lady,  who  is  dead,  that 
w»y,  but  we  shall  always  that  was 

the  wav  it  happened.  Even  the  maternal 
bo%om  is  liable  to  be  tlm*  unlocked,  and  a 
man  may  spend  happy  hours  looking  back 
at  the  past  and  recalling  the  bright  vision 
of  the  angffi  face  of  Lis  sainted  mother,  in  a 
trail,  hovering  over  him  with  a  trank 
strap. 


Abe  plants  dc  Rooms  U  xhxal jhsul?— Wa 
have  answered  No  a  number  of  times,  but 
the  question  still  comes,  probably  from  new 
inbscribcrs.  The  atmosphere  of  ft  green 
house  crowded  with  plants  has  Leap  task¬ 
ed,  and  fangd  to  be  not  asseLtully  different 
from  ordinary  air,  If  it  were  nnheaithfol  to 
breathe  the  air  in  which  plants  were  grow¬ 
ing  we  who  live  in  the  country  should  show 
it,  and  those  who  during  summer  caou>  oat 
in  the  wood*  would  hardly  find  the  health 
they  seek.  There  ia  no  danger  in  sleeping 
in  a  room  wjtli  plant*.  A  whole  roomful 
can  not  affect  the  air  nearly  as  much  as  an 
additional  person  or  the  burning  of  a  night- 
lamp.  The  fact  that  certain  odors  of  flowers 
are  unpleasant  to  persons  particularly  sensi¬ 
tive  to  such  things  is  another  matter.  It  m 
usually  s  case  of  individual  peculiarity,  and 
easily  remedied  by  removing  the  offinuling 
plant. — Agriculturist. 


Hjntb  pob  thb  Ccssutatobt. — Oafla  Hites, 
it  is  said,  can  be  made  splendidly  thrifty  for 
indoors  in  winter,  by  a  stumper* baking  ac¬ 
complished  thus:  Ju  June  place  the  pots 
containing  them  on  their  rides  under  a  tree, 
or  in  any  shady  place, and  there  lenye  them 
without  attention,  nnt^l  beptember.  The 
|  leaves  will  of  course  wither  away,  and  the 
went  rolling,  bumping,  clattej ing  earth  in  the  pots  dry  and  harden  almost  to 
pitching,  tumbling  dowp  the  icy  incline,  I  the  eonsj^u-ncy  pf  briefer being  taken 

*■* ** 

vigorous  growth  and  bear  noble  flowm 
It  seeaei  to  him  the  frozen  ground  flew  I  winter 
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